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There might be a horrible and apathetic pause. "When
millions of ages appeared to be necessary to mature the
crust of a rather insignificant planet, it might be presump-
tion in man to assume that his soul, though immortal, was
to reach its final destination, regardless of all the influences
of space and time.

And the philosophers and distinguished men of science
with whom of late he had frequently enjoyed the oppor-
tunity of becoming acquainted, what were their views ?
They differed among themselves : did any of them agree
with him ? How they accounted for everything except the
only point on which man requires revelation ! Chance,
necessity, atomic theories, neb alar hypotheses, develop-
ment, evolution, the origin of worlds, human ancestry;
here were high topics on none of which was there lack
of argument j and, in a certain sense, of evidence; and
what then ? There must be design. The reasoning and
the research of all philosophy could not be valid against
that conviction. If there were no design, why, it would
all be nonsense ; and he could not believe in nonsense.
Ajid if there were design, there must be intelligence ; and
if intelligence, pure intelligence ; and pure intelligence was
inconsistent with any disposition but perfect good. But
between the all-wise and the all-benevolent and man,
according to the new philosophers, no relations were to be
any longer acknowledged. They renounce in despair the
possibility of bringing man into connexion with that First
Cause which they can neither explain nor deny. But
man requires that there shall be direct relations "between
the created and the Creator; and that in those relations
he should find a solution of the perplexities of existence.
The brain that teems with illimitable thought will never
recognise as his creator any power of nature, however
irresistible, that is not gifted with consciousness. Atheism
may Ixs consistent with fine taste, and fine taste under